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Author's Notes: 


| hope that you'll like my fic:) 


„Now, what do you think?" Jason asked and turned around, smiling hopefully. He felt exhausted, and sweat was 
all over his forehead. But he tried to sound as cheerful as possible. "Doesn't the tree look beautiful? All those 
nice BUNNY-LED-chains. They are so nice .. So, what do you think about it?" 


Five pairs of large and round bunny eyes stared up at him without blinking. Jason's four beloved bunnies and 
James‘ only bunny, Jamie Bunny, sat at the carpeted floor of the large living room and had watched Jason by 
decorating the Christmas tree. They hadn't moved until now, they just had stared at Jason without giving a 


sound. 


The bunnies’ ears still flatly laid back, and this always was a sign for not-so-much-liking or disliking something 


or someone they had to deal with. 


Flatly laid back ears were a REALLY bad sign 


The bunnies used to prick up their long silky ears if they liked something, hopping around excitedly to let 
everybody know about their enjoyment. 


But now the bunnies just stared up at poor Jason without blinking. They even had ignored the bunny treats 
Jason had laid out for them. And Jamie Bunny hadn't even tried to hop out of the room to get to her beloved 


master. She stared at Jason, too. 


Finally, Jason thought that he had done a pretty good job as a Christmas tree decorator so far. He had worked 
hard for three hours in a row, carefully placing lots of silvery lametta, little glittering Christmas angels and 
stars, and other Christmas tree items as symmetrical as possible. Not to mention his struggle with several 
awfully long chains of twinkling LED stars in red, green and silver, and two others with little silvery sleds and 
lots of red-nosed-reindeers. 


He had tried to give his best, sometimes swearing under his breath, especially when James ‘accidentally’ 
entered the living room to have a look at Jason's handiwork Whenever he came in James used to whistle some 
Christmas carols, completely out of tune, while he stood behind Jason and tried to teach his lover how - in his 
opinion - a Christmas tree had to get decorated properly 


In fact, James was the worst decorator Jason ever had seen. Even Lars had a certain, but still underdeveloped, 
talent for decorating something. And in addition, every time James tried to wrap in a present, everybody near 


him used to be highly alerted because James' insufficient and pitiable efforts always led to a disaster. 


Mostly, James managed to get cut one - or more - of his fingers by clumsily abusing a pair of scissors, not 
to mention that he ruined every present he wanted to wrap in, and he usually crumbled up vast quantities of 
gift wrapping paper. In any case a first-aid-kit always had to be ready if James thought about wrapping in a 
gift. 


It was a mystery to Jason and everybody else how James managed to be such a good mecharic by performing 


some repairs on one of his cars or motorcycles. 


Jason was a qualified decorator if he got forced to do so. He didn't like to do the job very much, but he always 
gave his best to get the job done as perfect as possible. 


But Jason's four bunnies and Jamie Bunny always had the last saying when it came to accept any new 
decoration inside the house. If they disliked the result, there was no way to change their mind. And as it had 


turned out, the bunnies didn't like Christmas trees and Christmas decoration items in general. 


Jason gave a slightly desperate sigh now then forced himself to smile at the bunnies once more. He grabbed at 
the remote and switched on the LED-chains. The Christmas stars started to blink, also the silver sleds and the 
red noses of the reindeers. 

"Just look at all the red-nosed BUNNIES along these chains. The Christmas bunnies are absolutely cute,’ Jason 
enthusiastically lied at the five staring bunnies on the floor. "Aren't they nice? I'd say that the red-nosed 
Christmas BUNNIES are totally perfect to complete the decoration of the Christ .. uh, | mean, the BUNNY tree. 
You HAVE to love the red-nosed BUNNIES ... I'm sure that you like them. They look so cute .. Don't you agree?" 
No move of the five bunnies in front of Jason. But now there was a slightly offended expression inside the 
round and large bunny eyes. Two of Jason's bunnies sniffed in disgut. They still ignored the bunny treats 


around them. 


The situation was hopeless, as it came clear to Jason. There was no way to make his and James' tyrannical 


bunnies believe in red-nosed Christmas bunnies. 
Jason felt very exhausted now, and he had to wipe the sweat off his forehead. Then he hung his head. 
The bunnies didn't move. 


James entered the living room and immediately stopped his whistling as he got it what was going on. He looked 
at the clearly offended bunnies. Jamie Bunny ignored him, and this always was a very bad sign 


Jamie Bunny still joined Jason's four bunnies in performing their best bunny death-stares to let their so-called 


masters know about their disappointment. 

James scratched his head and ran his fingers through his long blond mare. 

"They don't buy it, right?" he asked, sounding somewhat helplessly. 

Jason shrugged and gave another deep sigh. 

"They don't buy it .. No way,” he answered. "They don't believe in red-nosed Christmas burvies." 


He switched off the blinking red-nosed reindeers, silver sleds and Christmas stars and started to get the LED- 


chains off the Christmas tree. Then he looked at James, shrugging once more. 


"So, you better get me the fucking Easter LED-chains with the fucking blinking Easter eggs and the hopping 


Easter bunnies." 


